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First  The  Posties... 
Then  The  Teachers... 
Then  The  Librarians. 
AND  NOW... 


TO  BE  A STUDENT 


Go  placidly  amid  the  mid-terms  and  finals.  And  remember  what 
reassurance  there  may  be  in  crib  notes. 

As  far  as  possible,  without  being  too  obvious,  suck  up  to  all  professors. 

Give  your  information  quietly  and  secretly,  but  inform  on  everyone,  even 
the  dull  and  ignorant : they  too  can  hurt  your  chances. 

Give  your  information  quietly  and  secretly,  but  inform  on  everyone,  even 
the  dull  and  ignorant  . 

Avoid  loud  and  aggressive  professors;  you’ll  get  no  sleep  in  their  lectures. 

If  you  compare  yourself  with 

If  you  compare  yourself  with  others,  you  will  lose  all  faith  in  human  nature, 
for  always  there  will  be  some  goodie-two  shoes  trying  to  make  it  without 
cheating. 


Enjoy  your  achievements-especially  your  ill-earned  marks.  Keep  hooks 
within  the  faculty  office;  however  unlikely,  they  may  be  a real  advantage 
in  the  changing  fortunes  of  time. 

Exercise  caution  in  your  cheating,  for  the  examination  hall  is  full  of 
surveillance:  but  let  this  not  blind  you  to  what  opportunities  there  are 
many  persons  can  be  bought  ; and  everywhere,  life  is  full  of  corruption. 

Be  imaginative,  especially  do  not  hesitate  to  lie.  Neither  be  cynical  about 
the  use  of  flattery;  for  even  if  all  other  attempts  fail,  it  might  open  up 
pastures  as  green  as  the  grass. 

Pretend  to  take  kindly  the  counsel  of  professors,  even  though  you  hold 
nothing  but  contempt  for  them. 

Gather  blackmail  evidence  to  shield  you  in  sudden  misfortune;  but  don't 
exhibit  too  much  worry,  those  other  ruthless  mothers  will  pounce  on  the 
lily-livered. 


Let  no  professor  discipline  you,  your  tuition  pays  his  salary. 


You  are  the  child  of  a tycoon,  no  less  than  Henry  Kissinger  and  the 
you  can  do  anything  you  please,  and  whether  or  not  it  is  clear  to 
everyone  has  his  price. 


cops, 

you, 


Therefore,  get  on  Ihe  inside  track  with  the  dean,  however  much  it  sick 
.vour  stomach.  And  whatever  projects  and  experiments  you  are  assigi 
sub-contract  the  work  to  an  essay  service. 

With  all  its  graft,  corruption,  and  ridiculous  evaluation  policies  it  is  a i 
challenge  to  get  ahead  in  skule.  Be  careful.  Strive  to  survive. 

-Attributed  to  The  SHADOW 


Tu1"nr,u,  lhe  Dead  Sea  roUed  iMo  3 lillle  bal1  <">>1  Hie  paper  - The 
bHADUW ) 


toilet  paper.  We’re  going  on  strike! 
Toike:  How  can  you  morally  justify 
a strike  at  this  time  of  year? 
Rudolph . We  want  to  have  a party 
with  the  postmen,  teachers,  and 
library  workers  in  Florida.  We  may 
even  take  a side  trip  to  Las  Vegas 
and  gamble  with  the  pension  funds. 
Toike:  What  is  the  real  Christmas 
Spirit? 

Rudolph:  LCBO  No.  81-A. 

Toike:  What  do  you  think  of  Eaton’s 
Parade? 

Rudolph:  It  exploits  dwarfs.  There 
shouldn’t  be  any  reindeer  in  the 
parade  because  of  all  the  people 
required  to  clean  up  after  us. 

Toike:  Wouldn’t  that  put  you  out  of 
work? 

Rudolph:  That’s  neither  here  nor 
there.  We’d  be  just  as  happy 
munching  on  grass  or  maybe  toking. 
Toike:  As  a close  associate  of 
Santa,  what’s  his  present  to  New 
York  City? 

Rudolph:  John  Lindsay. 

Toike:  What  do  you  do  when  you’re 
not  pulling  the  weight  of  the  sleigh? 

Rudolph:  Shuffling  around  the 
parade  grounds,  making  a mess 
when  I feel  like  exercising.  Polish 
my  nose  - I can  never  tell  when  it’s 
foggy.  Pick  fleas  out  of  Dasher's 
fur.  Or  fly  to  the  South  Pole  to  hump 
penguins. 

Toike:  How  does  Santa  deal  with 
obscenity  at  the  north  pole? 

Rudolph:  He  sends  a letter  to  the 
Toike,  to  get  some  down  to  earth 
advice. 

Toike:  What  is  your  future? 

Rudolph:  The  reactionaries  are 
disposing  of  me  because  of  the  red 
nose.  I’ll  be  replaced  by  William  the 
Bluenose,  a nice  sort  of  chap, 
because  modern  research  has 
proved  that  blue  light  is  more 
visible  in  snow  storms  than  red  light. 


THE  CUIP  JOINT  ' 

UNISEX  HAIR  DESIGN 

Introductory  prices 
wash,  cut  and  blow  dry 
$8  and  up 

including  conditioning 
Perms  $15  - $30 

361  Yonge  St.  (between  Gould  and  Gerrard)  368-2483 

Mon. -Wed.  9 - 8,  Thurs.  Frl.  9 - 9,  Sat.  9-6  A 


Another  Toike  In  Depth  Interview: 


Rudolph  to  be  replaced 


The  present  world  economic 
situation  and  modern  scientific  and 
technological  developments  are 
about  to  destroy  some  of  our 
favourite  myths  and  Christmas 
tails.  In  this  interview  we  attempt 
to  find  out  how  the  recent  events 
have  affected  one  reindeer  in 
particular. 

Toike:  What  is  the  economic 
situation  of  the  North  Pole? 
Rudolph:  Grim,  very  grim  Heating 
costs  are  up  200  per  cent.  Delivery 
charges  are  up.  Snow  blower 
service  has  been  discontinued. 
Someone  is  even  messing  with  our 
delicate  thermal  balance  by 
freezing  the  arctic  seas. 


Toike:  How  is  Santa’s  work 
affected  by  the  mail  strike? 
Rudolph:  Who  needs  the  mail?  It’s 
all  done  by  telepathy  and  mirrors, 
you  know.  Santa  Claus  was 
subcontracted  out  to  the  CIA,  and 
they  know  everything. 

Toike:  What’s  the  morale  of  the 
reindeer  team? 

Rudolph:  The  morale  is  restrained. 
Reindeer  are  getting  frustrated 
with  that  old  bag  of  shit  in  the  red 
clown  suit.  He  makes  us  drink 
stagnant  water  and  eat  maggot 
infested  hay.  The  fish  we  find  are 
inedible  because  of  DDT  and 
mercury  contamination.  And  we  get 
slave  wages.  We  also  want  softer 
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AND  A HAPPY 

NEW  YEAR 

You  blind  fools!  Why  don’t  you  open  your  eyes?  They’re  not  content  with 
watching  us  anymore.  Their  vegetable  minds  are  filled  with  hate  and 
thoughts  of  conquest.  They’re  going  to  turn  this  planet  into  a 
thermonuclear  salad  bowl,  just  because  we  re  not  intelligent  plants! 
They're  here  already.  Oh  God,  won’t  someone  listen  before  it’s  too  late?! 

Mortimer  J.  Smud  SJR 

Dear  Sirs, 

It  has  come  to  my  attention  that  you  may  have  received  a letter  from  a 
Mr.  M.  J.  Smud.  If  so,  please  disregard  anything  that  he  may  have  said 
concerning  an  alien  invasion.  Mr.  Smud  has  been  overwrought  recently  and 
is  in  need  of  a a vacation. 

Yours  sincerely, 
Commodore  Trsk  Von  Sprk 
Commander-in-chief 
Arcturian  Invasion  Force 

P.S.  We  do  not  look  like  6 ft.  asparagus  plants,  contrary  to  popular  belief. 

I think  we  should  heed  the  words  of  Mr,  Smud.  however  panic-inducing  they 
may  be. 

Orson  Welles 


Personally,  I find  it  extremely  difficult  to  believe  in  little  green  men  or 
asparagus  from  Outer  Space. 

Leonard  Nimoy 

Aggressiveness  towards  extraterrestials  is  a form  of  racism. 

The  UN  General  Assembly 

Any  non-Arab  planets,  in  this  part  of  the  galaxy,  supporting  the  United 
Nations  extraterrestial  racism  motion  will  be  severely  economically  dealt 
with  by  the  United  States  of  America.  Pass  the  asparagus,  Betty. 

Gerald  Ford 


Dear  Mr.  Billy  Graham, 

In  answer  to  your  question:  no,  I didn’t  create  intelligent  asparagus  in 
my  image. 

God 


For  the  last  time,  we  DO  NOT  look  like  6 foot  tall  asparagus.  We’d  look 
more  like  handsomely  sculpted  broccoli,  if  we  weren’t  just  figments  of 
Smud’s  imagination.  Now  cut  it  out,  or  I’ll  let  my  boys  play  soccer  with 
Carl  Sagan’s  sex  organs. 

You-Know-Who 
Commander-in-Chief 
Arcturian  Invasion  Force 


WHY  IS  TH  IS  MAN 
SMILING?  questioii,ar,SieS:  ^ " 3 


Dear  Eric, 

You  know  how  cold  the  North 
Pole  is.  It’s  colder  than  the  NY 
common  room  at  8:30  PM. 
Anyways,  my  elves  were  very 
disappointed  with  your  last  issue.  I 
mean,  when  you  only  get  one  issue, 
every  6 weeks,  3 months  late,  you 
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get  quite  excited.  With  so  little  to 
do,  you  can  gather  that  sex  is  on 
their  little  minds  all  the  time.  The 
elves  were  so  disappointed  when 
you  didn't  include  any  pictures  with 
your  “Dwarfs  in  the  Circus’’ 
article.  They  just  loved  Coco  Rico. 


Please  send  her  resume  including 
her  height,  age.  weight  and  sex.  The 
elves  also  want  to  know  when  you’re 
going  to  release  the  colour-by- 
number pin-up  of  Rudolf. 


Impure  Thermodynamics 

Polly  Nomial,  normally  a well  behaved  function,  went  out  on  her  cycle  in 
hopes  of  finding  Christmas  gifts  for  her  family.  She  chose  a differential 
path  each  time  she  set  out.  Her  mother  had  warned  her  about  choosing  her 
paths  so  arbitrarily.  It  took  a great  deal  of  energy  to  conserve  her 
daughter’s  ideality,  and  it  seemed  that  in  all  probability,  she  would  fail. 
Polly  was  thoroughly  cautioned  that  a single  transformation  could  cause 
her  ideality  to  undergo  an  irreversible  expansion.  She  might  even  contract 
virial  disease.  “Gibbrish”  Polly  retorted. 

Lurking  among  the  shopping  containers  was  Carnot  Knowledge,  a man 
with  infinitesimal  control  over  his  mental  equilibrium,  and  with  an  infinite 
capacity  for  heated  reactions.  As  Polly  rode  by,  he  jumped  out  in  front  of 
her  cycle,  spontaneously  scaring  the  solution  out  of  her. 

“Ah  ha!  It  is  little  Polly  Nomial’’  he  Hessed  with  delight.  “ Are  you  the 
real  Saint  Nick-Clausius?”  Polly  asked  rather  innocently.  Instead  of 
replying,  he  forced  her  to  the  ground  and  opened  her  insulation.  He  began 
to  compress  her  co-efficients,  with  the  intention  of  integrating  her  to  the 
limit. 

“Reverse  this  unnatural  direction  of  events  at  once”  Polly  demanded, 
when  she  noticed  that  his  entropy  was  increasing  in  magnitude.  “Too  late 
for  that... it  is  time  for  heat  to  be  converted  to  work.”  Polly  tried  to  resist, 
but  found  him  quite  full  of  Free  energy. 

He  found  her  high-temperature  reservoir  and  entered.  He  integrated 
reversibly  time  and  again.The  efficiency  of  his  heat  engine  in  perpetual 
motion  was  truly  thermo-dynamic.  Polly  could  now  say  Debye  to  her 
ideality.  Carnot  finally  reached  completion,  and  his  driving  force  was  now 
well  satiated.  Polly  traced  her  path  back  home,  but  realized  that  she  had 
undergone  an  irreversible  conversion.  She  could  never  resemble  her  initail 
state  again.  But  one  thing  was  for  sure.  Christmas  spirit  wasn't  the  only 
thing  in  this  pseudo-Santa's  bag. 


- WANTED- 

A REWARD  ISOFFERED  FOR  INFORMATION  LEADING 
TOTHE  ARRESTOF 
- CARNOT  KNOWLEDGE  - 

Charged  with  the  induction  of  an  18  year  old  function  called  Polly 
Nomial,  found  half  choked,  and  with  the  theft  of  valuable  joules. 
The  unrectified  criminal  armed  with  carbon  rod  escaped  from 
Weston  Primary  Cell  where  he  had  been  clapped  in  ions.  The 
escape  was  planned  in  three  phases.  First  he  fused  the  electrolytes, 
then  he  climbed  through  a grid  despite  the  impedance  of  wardens 
and  finally  ran  to  earth  in  a nearby  magnetic  field.  He  has  been 
missing  since  Faraday.  Watt  seems  most  likely  is  that  he  stole  an 
AC  motor.  This  is  of  low  capacity  and  he  is  expected  to  change  it  for 
a megacycle  and  return  ohm  by  a short  circuit.  He  may  offer  series 
resistance  and  is  a potential  killer. 


APPLIED  MATHEMATICS  IN  ENGINEERING 

An  engineer  measured  to  see 

What  the  shape  of  his  hard-on  would  be. 

Within  his  erection, 

Five  points  of  inflection : 

Its  equation  was  seventh  degree. 

To  figure  the  overall  size, 

A differential,  he  thought,  would  be  wise. 

But  the  length  of  extension 

Multiplied  by  the  tension 

Gave  an  answer  back  'as  the  crow  flies.' 

He  then  used  his  pencil  and  pad 
Because  of  a brainstorm  he  had : 

After  one  integration, 

The  resulting  equation 
Described  it  when  flaccid  instead. 

In  computing  the  seminal  flow 
It  was  first  necessary  to  show 
That  by  matrix  reduction 
And  fellatio  suction 

The  derived  Rey  nold's  number  stays  low. 

The  natural  rate  of  vibration 
Was  related  to  phallic  dilation : 

For  when  the  shaft  thickens, 

The  vibration  quickens 
By  direct  exponential  relation. 

But  to  do  the  proof  rigorously, 

He  should  not  have  ignored  gravity. 

He  gave  up,  confused; 

Cooke's  Constant  was  used. 

And  he  finished  it  off,  'QED'. 


NICKELODEON 

279  Yonge  at  Dundas  Square  above  the  Friar  s 


the  best 
bruce  cock  burn 
album  ever 

tap! 


\i02BUl2lait 
records  and  tape 


ONE  FLIGHT  HIGH 
46BLOOR  WEST 
TORONTO,  CANADA 
*21-6355 


Toike  Oike 


November  27,  1975 


Page  4 


Cutbacks 


by  David  Shindman 

In  the  past  few  weeks  we  have  been 
hearing  a lot  about  “cutbacks".  The 
Varsity,  in  an  article  on  November 
17th  detailed  the  effects  of  cutbacks 
across  the  University.  The  library 
workers  are  out  on  strike, 
supposedly  because  their  pay  raise 
is  limited  because  of  cutbacks.  The 
question  we  must  ask  is,  "Who  is  to 
blame  for  the  situation  in  which  we 
now  find  ourselves,  and  what  can 
we  do  to  remedy  it?" 

To  look  at  the  cause,  we  must  go 
back  to  the  early  1960's.  It  was  then 
that  the  provincial  government 
decided  to  rapidly  expand  post 
secondary  education  in  Ontario,  and 
undertook  a program  which  rated 
a string  of  universities  across  the 
province.  The  biggest  problem 
associated  with  this  was  a lack  of 
planning,  with  the  result  that  the 
new  universities  tried  to  emulate 
the  older  established  schools.  The 
universities  expanded  rapidly  and 
so  did  their  budgets,  but  this  was  all 
government  policy. 

We  now  turn  to  the  1970’s  with 
rampant  inflation,  recession  and 
stagflation.  In  the  past  few  years, 
the  increase  in  funds  provided  by 
the  provincial  government  has  not 
kept  up  with  the  pace  of  inflation. 
The  universities  usually  made  up 
the  difference  by  growth,  that  is. 


taking  on  additional  students.  But 
last  year,  the  provincial 
government  stated  that  it  was 
changing  its  priorities,  and  post 
secondary  education  is  deemed  to 
be  not  as  important  as  it  was  in  the 
past.  In  fact  what  the  government 
has  done  is  to  tell  the  universities 
that  they  cannot  continue  to  provide 
the  wide  scope  they  have  offered  in 
the  past,  and  to  cut  back  on  the 
services  they  offer. 

How  did  people  respond  to  this? 
The  administration  said  that  if  the 
government  did  not  provide  more 
money,  the  University  could  not 
continue  to  function  as  it  had.  The 
faculty,  fearing  for  their  jobs, 
protested  the  cutbacks,  and 
suggested  raising  tuition  fees  as  a 
means  of  getting  more  money.  The 
student  groups  protested  that  the 
government  should  provide  more 
money  for  the  University,  but  only 
from  the  taxpayers’  pockets,  not  the 
students'  In  all,  almost  everyone 
has  said  the  same  thing,  protest 
cutbacks  and  demand  more  money. 

Unfortunately,  they  have  all 
missed  the  point.  The  government 
asked  the  University  to  re-examine 
its  priorities,  and  the  University 
responded  by  saying  "I  am  my  first 
priority".  What  we  need  now  is  a 
critical,  objective  discussion,  or 
debate,  about  where  priorities 


should  be.  Is  it  really  necessary  to 
have  a department  of 

Interdisciplinary  Studies,  which 
offers  "innovative"  courses? 

Should  Engineering,  because  of  its 
technical  nature,  be  put  into  a 
community  college  or  polytechnical 
institute'?  Undoubtedly,  people  will 
say  that  these  two  areas  are  vital  to 
the  well-being  of  the  University. 
(But  this  is  the  kind  of  thinking  we 
must  do  if  we  are  to  survive  and 
still  keep  our  high  standards.) 
There  should  be  a University  wide 
forum  established,  including 
faculty,  students  and  staff  from  all 
the  areas  of  the  University,  and 
also  the  members  of  the  central 
Administration.  We  need  to  take  a 
long  hard  look  at  where  the  money 
is  going  now,  and  where  the  money 
should  go  in  the  future.  If  it  is 
decided  that  the  University  must 
continue  as  it  is,  only  them  is  it 
justifiable  to  demand  more  money 
from  the  government.  And  who 
should  make  the  decisions?  I might 
have  suggested  the  Governing 
Council,  but  many  of  its  members 
vote  for  what  the  President  thinks  is 
best,  not  what  they  think  is  best. 
No,  I cannot  name  an  appropriate 
forum  that  exists  now,  but  I am 
open  to  suggestion.  In  the 
meantime,  it  is  never  too  early  to 
start  thinking. 


Condom  Corrections 


In  last  issue’s  Condomer  Report,  we 
unfortunately  made  a few  errors. 

First  of  all,  the  original  article 
was  written  by  the  Plumbline 
staff  (McMasteri.  We  lifted  it  from 
Windsor  who  didn’t  have  the 
courtesy  to  admit  where  they  stole 
it  from. 

Secondly,  through  diligent 
research  we  have  actually 
discovered  a brand  of  condoms 
large  enough  for  the  typical 
engineer  ( see  photo  ) . 
Unfortunately,  they  are  available 
only  to  professional  meteorologists. 

Thirdly,  we  have  been  informed 
that  our  rating  of  Altex  brand  was 
not  based  on  a proper  sample.  As 
you  recall,  we  had  rated  them  as 
"totally  unacceptable"  due  to  the  90 
per  cent  with  "various  sized  holes 
ranging  from  pinholes  to  one  with 
the  entire  tip  missing".  This  rating 
was  based  on  samples  obtained  in 
the  washroom  beside  the  faculty 
lounge  in  the  Burton  Tower  of  the 
physics  building. 

We  have  been  in  touch  with  the 
distributor,  Brian  Rose  of  Toronto, 
in  order  to  obtain  further  details. 
He  assures  us  that  Altex  brand 
(which , incidentally  is 
manufactured  right  here  in 
Ontario)  is  made  from  pure  natural 


latex  to  meet  the  highest  standards 
of  quality.  Strict  test  procedures 
ensure  that  no  more  than  ten  per 
cent  are  defective  when  they  leave 
the  factory.  In  fact,  they  are  used 
by  th  Canadian  Armed  Forces  and 
meet  all  the  requirements  of 
specification  6515-21-846-1955(4- 
122),  a copy  of  which  Mr.  Rose  has 
graciously  supplied  us: 

We  therefore  retract  our 
"unacceptable"  rating  and  are 
currently  in  the  process  of  testing 
further  samples  (preliminary 
results  are  promising).  We  can  only 
conclude  that  some  nameless 


saboteur  must  have  it  in  for  those 
who  frequent  the  staff  washroom  in 
the  Burton  Tower,  and  that  our 
sample  was  unfortunately  not 
representative.  (We  are  currently 
investigating  the  possibility  that  our 
reporter  lied,  and  we  should  have  a 
definitive  answer  shortly, 
according  to  the  Chief  Inquisitor.) 
Our  apologies  for  any  inconvenience 
this  may  have  caused. 

Incidentally,  Mr.  Rose  is  planning 
to  expand  his  franchise  and  is 
looking  for  persons  willing  to 
"knock  on  pool  room  doors"  as 
agents. 


DEPARTMENT  dP  NATIONAL  DEFENCE 
MEDICAL  PURCHASE  DESCRIPTION 

DATE 

NUMBER 

28  FEB  67 
3 

STOCK  NUMBER 

DESIGNATION 

UNIT 

6515-21-846-1955 

ikzmi 

SHEATH  PROPHYLACTIC  144's 

ax 

1.  DEFINITION 

1.1  This  purchase  description  covers  s msoheniosl  prophylactic  intended 
to  prevent  the  occurrence  of  venereal  disease  when  infection  is 
risked  during  sexual  intercourse. 

2.  APPLICABLE  PUBLICATIONS 

2.1  The  following  publication  contains  requirements  applioable  to  this 
purchase  description. 

2.1.1  Canadian  Government  Specifications  Board  Specification  43-GP-21A 
Boxes;  Pibreboard. 

2.2  Reference  to  the  above  publioation  shall  be  to  the  issue  in  effeot 
on  the  date  of  the  Invitation  to  bender,  unless  otherwise  specified. 

3.  ggQUggagHTS 

3.1  Material  - The  sheath  shall  bo  fabricated  from  gas-cured  cement 
rubber  or  latex. 

3.2  lelght  - One  gross  (144)  sheaths,  unpackeged,  shall  not  exceed 
73  ounces  in  weight. 

3.3  Length  - Baoh  sheath  shall  measure,  unstrotchod,  not  more  than 
73  inches  not  less  than  63  inches  in  length. 

3.4  Workmanship  - The  sheath  shall  be  free  from  holes,  blisters, 

air  bubbles,  or  any  other  manufacturing  defects  which  may  detract 
from  their  appearance  or  functional  efficiency. 


4.  PREPARATION  TOR  DELIVER!  . 

Pertains  only  to  packing  marking  and  shipping 


5.  SAIfUNC.  INSPECTION  AMD  TEST  1ETHQDS 

5.1  Sampling  and  Inspection 

5.1.1  A eanqsle  of  one  gross  (144)  may  be  taken  from  each  lot  or 
batch  for  teating  to  destruction  if  noceasary  for  conformity 
to  this  Purchase  Description. 

5.1.2  If  more  than  10#  of  any  senile  does  not  conform  to  this 
Purchase  Description  the  entire  lot  repr»«-?*?i  shall  be 
subject  to  rejection. 

5.2  Teat  Methods 

3.2.1  Samples  shall  be  inflated  to  a length  of  24  inches  sol 
examined  by  transmitted  light  for  compliance  with  para 

3* 2. 2 Ahile  inflated  for  the  test  of  para  3.2.1,  vaseline  shall 
be  applied  to  a:i  are#  of  2 square  inches  of  the  stretched 
rner  surface.  Samples  shall  show  no  change  -f  shape  or 
loss  of  inflation  for  1C  minutes. 


NEWS  FROM  SAC 


On  October  29,  SAC  General  Council 
decided  to  distribute  this  year’s 
SAC  Student  Directory  free  of 
charge  to  U.  of  T.  students.  Last 
year  students  were  charged  $.25; 
the  year  before  that  they  were 
charged  $.50. 

This  policy  was  that 
recommended  by  the 
Communications  Commission  of 
SAC,  at  its  October  28th  meeting. 

The  free  distribution  was  made 
possible  by  an  increase  in  the 
amount  of  advertising  revenue. 

8,000  copies  will  be  available, 
some  time  in  mid-November. 

On  October  29,  SAC  General 
Council  approved  grants  under  the 
Communications  Commission 
section  of  Project  Aid  for  the 
following  groups  and  in  the 


following  amounts: 

Medium  II  $1,400 

Toike  Oike  $800 

Group  for  Architectural 
Awareness  $300 

These  amounts  were  those 
recommended  by  the 


Communications  Commission  of 
SAC,  at  its  October  28th  meeting. 

All  of  these  groups  were  re- 
invited to  apply  in  January,  as  can 
any  other  interested  organizations. 

To  be  eligible  for  a 
Communications  Project  Aid  grant, 
a newspaper  must  have  campus- 
wide distribution  and  content,  and 
acknowledge  the  assistance  of  SAC. 

For  further  information,  contact: 
John  Tuzyk 

Communications  Commissioner, 
SAC  928-4911 


SKULE  NITE  MISSED 


The  auditions  for  the  nth  annual 
Engineering  Society  Musical 
Comedy  Revue  have  cum  and  gone. 
Voices  tinkled  and  toes  tapped 
under  the  scrutiny  of  the  purveyors 
of  talent,  Debbie  Waddell,  Steve, 
Brian  and  Barb.  They  were 
auspiciously  impressed.  A 
preliminary  list  has  been  compiled 
and  posted  in  the  stores,  naming  the 
stars  of  tomorrow  who  will  dance 
their  way  into  the  hearts  of  millions 
(it’s  a tall  order,  Mike)  next 
February  at  Hart  House. 

But  wait!  You  missed  the 
auditions,  whilst  this  burning  desire 
to  vociferate  tunes  and  emote  your 
dreams  to  the  wings  remains  within 


your  ample  bosom.  Never  fear, 
Debbie  still  loves  you.  But  not  for 
long,  unless  you  race  over  to  the 
nearest  phone  and  call  the 
producer,  Mike  Henry,  at  928-2605 
giving  him  your  name,  number  and 
area  of  interst.  (Backstage,  make- 
up, acting  singing,  dancing,  lighting 
or  WRITING).  All  are  welcum  and 
no  experience  is  necessary.  There 
are  of  course  exams  to  contend 
with,  so  the  first  rehearsals  will 
commence  in  the  new  year. 
Whatever  the  case,  all  interested 
people  (no  lovers  please)  should 
make  haste,  and  not  waste  the  paste 
and  taste  the  sweet  smell  of  showw- 
businesss! ! 


GODIVA’S  BOX 


Dear  Oike.  The  recent  issue  of  the 
Toike  ( Nov.  6,  75 ) is  one  of  the  most 
disgusting  pieces  of  pornography  I 
have  seen  in  a long  time.  Having  my 
name  related  to  such  trash  has 
caused  me  considerable 
embarrassment. 

I was  led  to  believe  that  the 
aforementioned  issue  was  to  deal 
with  "up  and  coming  creative 
individuals."  Having  my  work 
associated  with  such  trite 
assholeism,  I can  only  say  that  any 
mention  of  Coco  Rico,  or  my  work, 
in  future  issues,  will  force  me  to 
notify  my  attorneys. 

RE-  CR  Coco  Rico 

Dear  Coco, 

Then  it’s  over  between  us. 

Dearest  Bos: 

I never  thought  I'd  be  writing  a 
letter  to  Lady  Godiva’s  Box,  but, 
you  know  what  they  say,  "If  you 
can't  lick  it,  write  to  it.". 

At  any  rate,  I find  I must 
complain  about  the  way  the  Toike 
Oike  fucked  my  last  poem  royally. 

As  a case  in  point,  I need  go  no 
further  than  the  title.  Since  the 
poem  was  obviously  a take  off  on 
’If'  by  Rudyard  Kipling  (even  the 
Civils  recognized  that)  I decided  to 
name  it  ‘F ! ’ to  emphasize  the 
correlation  (you  can  prove  anything 
using  statistics).  But,  within  the 
winking  of  an  eye-the  proverbial 
two  shakes  of  a monkey's  tail-you 
managed  to  change  the  title  to  To 
be  a man’. 

But  did  I shove  your  fucking 
eyeballs  up  your  assholes?  No-The 
SHADOW  is  a patient  man. 

However,  no  sooner  did  I read 
beyond  the  title  but  what  should  I 
find,  a typo!  A person  can  be  sucked 
off  by  a FOU  L;  but  not  by  a TO  O L. 

How  long  did  it  take  you  to  think 
up  which  typo  to  insert,  Eric? 
Reallly  now,  a tool!  I can  imagine  a 
pipe;  but  certainly  not  a monkey 
wrench  (you  must  remember  that 
not  all  men  have  hexagonal  nuts, 
Eric. ). 

Please  restrain  vour  unbridled 
sense  of  humour  with  the  enclosed 
submission. 

With  Sincere  Love  and  Affection: 

The  SHADOW 

P S. : The  SHADOW  loves  shady 
ladies.  If  you  want  to  get  in  touch 


with  me,  please  write:  The 
SHADOW;  c o Toike  Oike;  Rm. 
211  A;  Engineering  Annex.  Or,  come 
in  person  and  I'll  cum  in  your 
person. 

P.P.S.  Any  guys  interested  in  the 
above  proposition  should  contact 
the  FLASH  at  the  same  address. 

Dear  Shadow, 

The  poem  was  disgustingly  sexist, 

I and  I changed  the  title  to 
emphasize  your  attitude.  By  the 
way,  I happen  to  know  that  you’re 
an  imposter-the  REAL  Shadow 
retired  years  ago. 

To  The  Editor : 

It  was  decided  during  a boring 
Calculus  class  that  the  Toike  editor 
has  a warped  sense  of  happiness  and 
pleasure  during  a fuck.  In  the 
article  on  Applied  Fucktional 
Analysis,  the  conclusion  is  that 
happiness  is  a tight  pussy  because 
Fucking  Pleasure:  F.P.  mm  where 
r is  cuntal  radius  and  R is  radius  of 
cock.  Thus  to  maximize  pleasure,  a 
toothpick  cock  should  be  applied  to 
a cavernous  cunt  (how  grotesque). 
This  contradicts  the  tight  pussy 
happiness  conclusion.  Thus,  by 
contradiction,  it  is  proved  that  the 
editor  has  no  real  idea  of  what  a 
fuck  is,  and  should  be  exiled  to  the 
corner,  to  continue  playing  with 
himself  (After  all,  Eric,  who  needs 
a partner  when  one  has  a good 
hand). 

Yet.  all  is  not  lost.  If  the  Fucking 
Pleasure  equation  is  recalled: 

F.P.  c p e c2  k e r f m cot  x)*13^  t 3 ht , 
RT  c/limp 

where  RnecL,  a dimensional 
analysis  will  deonstrate  that  the 
integral  has  a dimension  of  L* , or 
(cRl4.  Thus  F.P  « rR3,  thus 
proving  that  happiness  is  indeed  a 
tight  pussy. 

Yours  truly, 

an  alert  second  year  Eng.  Sci. 
student,  searching  for  truth, 
the  perfect  fuck,  and  an  extra  hour 
of  sleep. 

Dear  "Alert”, 

1 didn’t  write  the  article,  some 
turkey  in  second  year  Eng  Sci  did. 
Besides,  anyone  who  really  believes 
"happiness  is  a tight  pussy”  and 
nothing  more  obviously  has  never 
had  any  personal  experience  with 
sex  besides  his  hand.  And  what 
about  the  woman’s  pleasure? 


November  27 , 1975 


ToikeOike 


The  world  may  not  be  ready  for  it,  but  you  can  now  GET  YOURS  AT  THE  ENG  I NEE  RING  STORES  SOLIDARITY  SALE' 

THE  STORES  ISN'T  JUST  FOR  ENGINEERS 
If  you  can  find  the  second  floor  of  the 
Engineering  Annex,  you've  got  it  made. 

We  have  virtually  all  your  Skule  (Skool  for  artsies)  supplies  here  at  reduced  rates  always. 

Try  us  now!  As  well  as  the  specials  below  we  have  our  regular  low  prices  on  all  items 
including  calculators,  drafting  supplies,  and  paper.  We  also  have  June.  Check  us  out! 

SPECIAL  SOLIDARITY  SALE  PRICES 

(November  27  to  December  5): 
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2"  Ring  Binders 

$2.00 

Leadholders 

Acco3  Ring  Binders 

$1.10 

Magic  Pads  (dead  rats) 

Lab  Books 

$1.15 

Physics  Lab  Books 

Survey  Field  Books 

$2.40 

6"  Protractors 

Yellow  Highlighters 

$.35 

50  Sheet  Plain  Refills 

Other  Felt  Pens 

$.30 

University  Coil  Notes 

Flexicurves 

250  Sheet  Ruled  Refills 

12" 

$1.30 

Staedtler  Stick  Pes 

18" 

$1.80 

Vinyl  Clipboards 

$1.10 

T Squares 

French  Curves (3) 

$1.50 

Canary  Pads 

10/1”  Quad 
Other  Pads 
Coloured  Pencils 

Castell  Drafting  Pens. 


$ .55 
$.50 

12  set  to  $1.30 
24  set  $2.50 
$20.00  for  4 
$38.00  for  9 


REMEMBER:  WE  ARE  NORMALLY  LESS  EXPENSIVE  THAN  OTHER  STORES  SO 
TAKE  ADVANTAGE  OF  OUR  SALE  NOW. 
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Ben-Wee  Vibra  Tone  Balls  - The  vlbratone  balls  are 
made  of  durable  plastic  and  held  together  with  a 
cord  which  allows  rhythmic  motion.  Because  of  the 
vibra  effects  irresistible  sexual  stimulation  can 
occur  "according  to  oriental  writings".  - S14.95 


The  dik  doli  - An  accurate  scale  model  of  the  origina 
pearse.  Pull  the  cord  and  It  shouts,  "Point  of  order! 
Point  ot  order!"  Loads  of  fun  at  executive  meetings 
S1.95 


Portable  Marital  Aid  - Comes  in  handy  for  those  on 
the  road.  Carry  it  everywhere-rugged  construction. 
It  operates  from  your  car's  cigarette  lighter. ..Listen 
to  your  radio  while  you  do  your  thing.  Almost  as 
good  as  home.  - SI9.95 


Orgy  Oils  - Made  of  natural  oil.  Satisfying  time  after 
time.  Available  in  lemon,  orange,  strawberry,  and 
wlldfruit.  - S3. 89  each 


Sex  Puzzles  - A man  and  a woman  do  their  thing 
when  you  put  the  puzzle  together.  Fast  action  and 
moving  parts.  - SI. SO 


K-Smel  Shit  Disturber  - Features  patented  no-slick 
Teflon  coating  on  the  blades.  Guaranteed  100  per 
cent  satisfaction  or  double  your  shit  back. 
Invaluable  for  all  CUPE  members  - S4.99,  Crap  or 
Cassettes  S6.99 


(BANAN)^ 
BRONZING  } 
ENAMEL ■ 


^RON  PARKER  W 


Sales  - You  never  know  when  one  will  come  in 
handy.  Make  sure  your  nights  out  aren't  missing 
that  vital  ingredient.  Available  in  standard  colours, 
including  mauve,  puce,  and  day-glo  orange. 
(Luminous  models  si  00  extra).  These  safes  are  not 
available  in  any  washrooms.  For  prevention  of 
disease  only.  - si. 25  each,  pack  ot  4 !&  ot  S5.00 


Ben  Wee  Erogenous  Zone  Shampoos  • As  an  aid  in 
preventing  VO.  Soap  yourself  or  your  love  with  the 
marllal  Ben-Wee  Body  soap  Fragrances  Apple, 
trull,  lemon,  or  ecstasy.  - S3  95  each 


Man  O'War  - Truly  a beast  of  another  dimension. 
Nearly  11"  long  and  a 2 Vj"  diameter.  - si  I 95 


Extension  Tube  - Over  three  Icet  long.  Flexible  to  fit 
anywhere  you  wont  It  Hundreds  ol  uses  around  the 
house.  Will  not  become  brittle  with  age.  - S7.95 


You-Know-Whats  Looks  like  the  real  thing.  Hollow 
to  accomodate  spare  quarters  Available  In  a full 
range  ot  sizes  to  suit  your  mood  and  the  weather 
Also  available  In  a full  colour  range,  Including  the 
ever  popular  green  Guaranteed  not  to  shrink.  - *5.95 
(batteries  not  included) 


Get  It  On  Kit  - Attractively  gilt  boxed  kit  contains  all 
you  need  (or  a tun  weekend  in  Kirkland  Lake.  To 
turn  her  on  it  has  vice  spice  pills  and  assorted 
lubricants  Instruction  manual  Included  (tully 
Illustrated)  Contains  a wide  variety  of  tools  and 
attachments  - over  83.752,902,637.696.969 
combinations  possible.  - *55.75  complete. 


More  than  the  price  is  right. 
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Friendly  Freda  - The  standard  lovable  Freda  doll. 
Suckable,  biteable,  pinchable  firm  Latex  rubber 
Gently  squeeze  her  face  and  her  deep  throat  throbs 
while  you  cum  to  love  her.  You'll  always  score.  She 
never  says  no  to  anything  you  desire.  She  Inflates  to 
nearly  5'4"  tall,  37"-23"-36".  These  dells  are  for 
adults  only.  -$49.95 


Crab  Trap  • For  seafood  lovers.  - $2.95 


Dong  Dinger  - Just  what  you  need  for  those  Friday 
afternoon  lectures.  The  bell  rings  on  the  hour;  if  the 
prof  doesn't  stop,  the  cuckoo  comes  out  five  minutes 
later  and  explodes.  Guaranteed  100  per  cent 
terminal.  - $10.95 


Ben-Wee  Super  Quiet  Personal  Massager  - A trul 
professional  vibe  with  a unique  toggle  on-off  switcl 
Excellent  massager.  Rack  hanging  flat  box  wit 
view  window.  An  excellent  gift.  Super  quiet  motor 


Big  John  - Always  ready  to  love.  Dance,  romance,  do 
whatever  your  imagination  dictates.  Inflate  his 
masculine  body  and  enjoy  his  touch.  Realistic 
vibrating  attachments  and  a gorgeous  hairy  chest 
for  your  enjoyment.  - $45.75 


Tool  Kit  - For  the  home  handyman.  Use  them 
yourself,  or  share  with  a Iriend.  The  number  of  uses 
Is  limited  only  by  your  Imagination  - satisfy  all  your 
secret  desires.  Comes  complete  with  handsome 
carrying  case  and  suggested  applications  manual 
$14.95 


Party  Masks  - Highest  quality  latex  rubber.  Be  the 
hit  of  the  party  - one  size  fits  all.  Can  also  be 
reversed.  Available  in  three  luscious  colours:  white, 
black,  and  red.  - $2.95  each  or  $7:50  for  all  three. 


Medical  Prosthetic  Extension  - It  lengthens  what 
you've  got.  Deeper  penetration  for  more  gratifying 
marital  relations.  RIGID  plastic  material  with  soft 
latex  wall.  Reusable,  highest  quality  Red,  rainbow 
colours,  or  tiger  striped.  - $6.95 


Bra-Panty  Set  - Fits  above  dolls  or  wear  it  yourself. 
$5.95 


Special  Gifts 


CUPE  Car  - Now  you  too  can  show  solidarity  with 
the  non-workers.  Three  speeds;  also  useful  for 
crashing  picket  lines.  Has  hidden  book  box  under 
carriage.  $24.95 


For  the  deaf  - braille  records 

For  the  blind  - a subscription  to  Penthouse 

For  those  confined  to  wheelchairs  - a whoopee  cushion 

For  bedwetters  - an  electric  blanket 

For  terminally  ill  - perpetual  calendar 

For  someone  with  warts  - a pet  toad 

For  an  asthmatic  - a blow  job 

For  Necrophiliacs  - meat  tenderizer 

For  the  constipated  - blasting  caps 

For  Lepers  - Polyfilla 

For  someone  with  Rabies  - a waterbed 

For  a woman  with  cleft  lip  - half  a tube  of  lipstick 

For  someone  with  ailing  kidneys  - a rabbit  punch 

For  those  with  tapeworms  - a fibre  optics  kit  and  a 

lasso 


GIVE  A 

HOLIDAY  GIFT 
CERTIFICATE 


Give  a Christmas  Gift  Certificate,  or  a Turki 
Certificate  for  Hernando.  Either  one  makes  ; 
gift  at  Christmas  or  New  Year’s  - for  the 
league,  debauchery  club,  for  party  prizes  or  em 
gifts.  Also  useful  for  stuffing  dead  penguins. 
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Women  Swim 


On  Monday  Nov.  17,  the  Women's 
Engineering  Swim  Team  plunged  on 
to  another  fantastic  showing  in  the 
Interfaculty  Swim  Meet.  Our  four- 
member  team  placed  fourth  with  31 
points.  PHE  (of  course)  placed  first 
with  99  points,  then  Trinity  with  49.5 
and  Vic  with  49  points. 

The  four  swimmers  for 
Engineering  were  Susy  (Spits) 
Salari,  Debbie  Anthony,  Holly  Hall 
and  Cheryl  Wong  (Honorary 
Engineer  for  the  evening).  Cheryl 
placed  fifth  over-all  after  a 15.7 
second  win  in  the  25  meter 
butterfly. 

The  turn-out  was  small,  due  in 
part  to  the  stomach  flu.  The  next 
meet  in  swimming  is  the  synchro 
meet  Feb.  9,  1976.  Watch  for  notices 
in  The  Lounge,  Galbraith  Building. 

Note  Many  thanks  to  the 
enthusiastic  multitude  cheering  for 
the  team.  ( Both  of  them ) 


Women's  Basketballing 


The  basketball  season  has  finaly 
drawn  to  a close,  bringing  a sigh  of 
relief  to  the  Benson  Building  and 
the  Brunswick.  Following  in  the 
footsteps  of  the  Engineering 
Foptball  team,  the  women  managed 
to  ruin  their  perfect  season. 
However,  they  all  promise  to  do 
better  next  year,  since  they  could 
hardly  do  any  worse. 

The  season  got  off  to  a slow  start 
with  a 26-6  loss  (a  vast 
improvement,  however,  over  the 
score  in  their  earlier  practice). 
Soon  the  team  began  to  pick  up 
momentum  for  a resounding  26-8 
defeat.  Greatly  encouraged,  they 
forged  on  full  of  enthusiasm  and 
vigour  for  a surprise  22-10  upset 
collapse. 

A perfect  season  is  by  no  means 
an  easy  thing  to  maintain,  as  the 
team  soon  demonstrated  with  their 
hard  fought  but  inevitable  10-20 
drubbing.  Undaunted,  and  ever 
courageous,  they  pressed  on  for  a 16- 
0 shutout  in  their  next  game  (for  the 
other  team,  naturally ) . 

Sadly,  after  such  a promising 
start  and  having  proven  over  and 
over  agin  their  ability  to  overcome 
incredible  pressure,  the  team  was 


THIS  IS  SERIOUS  ?!£? 

A latv,e|Si  A 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 
LATVIAN  STUDENTS  CLUB 
PROUDLY  PRESENTS 
THE 
A.  B* 

DANCE 

INTERNATIONAL  STUDENT  CENTER 
8*00  p.m. 


DEC.  22  1975 
‘ALUS  BALLE 


shocked  to  find  that  their  last  game, 
against  a hairy  PHE  team,  turned 
into  an  actual  WIN!  PHE  once 
again  has  proved  their  malicious 
nature  by  ruining  what  otherwise 
would  have  been  the  first  perfect 
season  in  years  with  an 
underhanded  default. 

Most  Valuable  Player  Illustrious 
Ilona  was  honored  at  the  post- 
season celebration,  where  the  quote 
of  the  year  was  recorded  for 
posterity: 

"Are  you  drunk  yet?" 

"No,  I’ve  only  had  one  cigarette.” 


Lets  olus.. 
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The 

TOIKE  OIKE 
Needs  A 

BUSINESS  MANAGER 

To  Help  Get  Ads. 

You  don't  have  to  be  an 
engineer 

Phone  928-2916  or  come 
to  the 

Toike  Off  ice. 
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ANOTHER  UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 
FIRST: 


The  Bocce  Team 


Only  a few  will  remain  to 
Play  with  their  balls  next  year! 


TEQUILA  SAUZA 

Margarita  SAUZA 

1/  oz.  TEQUILA  SAUZA 
'/zoz.  Triple  Sec 
1 oz.  lime  or  lemon  juice 
Shake  with  cracked  ice 
Moisten  rimofcham 
pagne  glass  with  lemon 
rind,  then  dip 
moistened  rim 
in  salt. 

Sip 

cocktail 
over  salted 
edge. 


WHY  TOIKE? 


Editorial  and  other  contemplation 


As  you  may  have  noticed,  our  last  issue  was  a departure  from  our  regular 
format,  with  a minimum  of  serious  content.  It  was  also  the  first  one  this 
year  to  stir  up  considerable  reaction:  “Great  Toike!”  from  all  the 
students,  and  “Obscene!"  from  a surprising  number  of  others. 

We  have  always  believed  that  the  Toike  was  a student  paper,  written 
primarily  for  engineers  but  also  for  everyone  else  on  campus.  It  seems, 
however,  that  a number  of  non-students  make  a habit  of  reading  the  Toike 
and  getting  upset  by  it. 

We  admit  that  the  content  was  generally  of  questionable  taste,  but  once 
again  we  must  repeat  that  we  can  only  print  whatever  is  submitted,  unless 
we  want  to  write  the  whole  paper  ourselves.  We  have  been  saving  that  sort 
of  material  to  be  published  all  at  once,  and  it  was  clearly  marked  so  those 
of  delicate  sensibilities  could  skip  the  entire  issue. 

The  day  after  it  was  released,  the  Engineering  Society  President  and  I 
were  asked  to  discuss  Toike  policy  with  the  Dean  of  Engineering.  A 
summary  of  our  talk  and  the  Faculty's  position  is  contained  in  his  letter : 

Mrs.  Marta  Ecsedi-Conquergood. 

President,  Engineering  Society, 

Dear  Marta:  Re:  Publication  Policy  for  “Toike" 

This  is  further  to  our  meeting  of  November  7th,  at  which  you  and  Eric 
Hartwell,  the  Editor  of  "Toike",  at  my  request  discussed  its  publication 
policy  with  me  and  other  members  of  the  Decanal  staff. 

We  indicated  to  you  our  displeasure  with  the  last  issue  of  “Toike"  in 
particular,  and  with  its  publication  policy  in  general  over  the  last  few 
years.  Not  only  does  “Toike"  not  project  a truthful  and  positive  image  of 
our  students,  but  its  concentration  on  material  that  is  vulgar,  obscene, 
racist,  and  crude,  coupled  with  an  excessive  distribution  (about  10  copies 
for  every  Engineering  undergrad!),  combine  to  do  significant  damage  to 
the  reputation  and  public  image  of  this  Faculty  and  the  University.  Over 
the  years  we  have  received  many  complaints,  from  many  public  sources, 
on  this  subject.  My  predecessor  in  this  office  and  I have  had  numerous 
discussions  with  previous  editors  and  Engineering  Society  Presidents  to 
make  these  views  known. 

We  also  drew  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  Engineering  Society  is 
responsible  for  “Toike",  and  cannot  avoid  that  responsibility.  The  Society 
names  the  editor,  provides  the  funds  for  deficits  (from  students’  fees)  and 
is  listed  on  the  masthead  as  publisher. 

The  preceding  is  largely  negative,  and  more  to  the  point  is  the  question 
“Where  do  we  go  from  here?”  I suggested  to  you  that  the  Society  should  set 
down  a written  policy  for  “Toike",  one  that  would  reflect  your 
understanding  of  what  would  best  serve  your  constituents’  interests,  and 
that  could  guide  future  editors  and  Engineering  Society  executives.  Some 
of  the  points  you  might  consider  in  making  such  a policy  might  be: 

1.  Basic  content  - (news,  announcements,  feature  articles,  letters, 
cartoons,  entertainment) 

2.  Contributions  - (publish  only  signed  contributions ) 

3.  Standards  - (of  good  taste,  of  writing  quality) 

4.  Distribution  - (primarily  for  Engineering  students  - say  3,000  copies  i 

5.  Advertising 

I believe  that  such  an  exercise  in  goal-setting  and  policy-making  is  long 
overdue,  and  would  prove  to  be  most  beneficial  to  all  concerned.  As  I said,  I 
would  be  happy  to  meet  with  your  executive  to  go  into  this  further  if  that 
should  be  your  wish. 

The  administration  of  the  Faculty  is  not  prepared  to  accept  a 
continuation  of  the  “status  quo”  with  regard  to  “Toike".  I hope  that  the 
Engineering  Society  will  find  it  possible  to  respond  positively  to  this  issue. 

Sincerely  yours,  / 
B.  Etkin  Dean 

This  sort  of  evaluation  has  become  as  traditional  as  the  Toike  itself,  and 
every  editor  looks  forward  to  bis  "chat  with  the  Dean”.  For  example,  there 
is  the  following  which  was  printed  in  the  Toike  of  October  23. 1953: 


Whether  you  are  aware  of  it 
or  not  this  paper  is  financed  by 
you  through  your  Engineering 
Society  dues  which  are  part  of 
your  fees — part  of  the  enormous 
$491.  These  fees  are  large 
enough  to  create  the  desire  in 
everyone  to  prune  from  them 
any  unnecessary  expeditures. 

Perhaps  this  newspaper,  in  its 
present  form,  is  an  unnecessary 
expenditure  which  might  well 
be  changed  or  even  eliminated. 
“In  its  present  form”  because 
there  are  some  reasonably  sane 
people  in  the  faculty  who  have 
no  use  for  this  publication  at 
all,  as  it  stands  now,  and  would 
like  to  see  the  tone  of  material 
in  it  raised  to  a certain  level 
which  would  not  cause  other 
institutions  about  this  univer- 
sity to  look  down  on  us  as  the 
simple  minded  boys  who  are 


still  struggling  with  our  adoles- 
cence. 

On  the  other  hand,  this  paper 
which  is  paid  for  by  the  under- 
grads  of  the  faculty  should  re- 
lied the  attitude  and  point  of 
view  of  the  student  body.  Our 
critics  agree  to  this  but  say  that 
if  the  present-day  Toike-Oike 
reflects  the  mentality  of  the  En- 
gineering undergrad  then  it 
would  be  better  to  cease  publi- 
cation and  thereby  cease  broad- 
casting our  lack  of  taste  and 
preemption. 

There  are  always  ways  of  im- 
proving a paper  but  whose  di- 
rections should  we  lake?  Should 
we  listen  to  our  critics  or  should 
wc  give  our  readers  more  of 
u hat  we  have  been  giving  them? 

You’re  paying  for  it.  What  do 
you  think? 


As  editor,  I do  think  that  a re- 
evaluation  of  our  goals  is  in  order.  I 
also  think  that  some  sort  of 
guideline  as  to  what  should  (not  can 
or  must)  be  printed  would  be 
helpful.  1 don’t  think  it  is  possible  to 
set  down  what  is  acceptable  and 
what  is  not  (define  obscenity! ) - this 
sort  of  decision  has  to  be  left  up  to 
the  editor,  or  he  does  not  edit.  I 
don’t  think  we  are  prepared  to  set 
up  a censorship  board. 

Some  of  the  faculty  members 
would  prefer  to  see  the  Toike 
become  a sort  of  “Bulletin"  for  the 
undergraduate  students;  current 
affairs,  technical  developments, 
and  who’s  doing  what  for  their 
thesis.  I don’t  think  even  the 
engineers  would  read  this  type  of 
paper  (forget  about  arts  students, 
ASAC,  and  all  our  advertisers),  and 
I’m  fully  convinced  that  no  one 
would  write  this  sort  of  material. 
(We  have  a long  standing  policy  of 
printing  any  good  serious  stuff  that 
we  get  - it  almost  never  comes, 
though. ) 

Over  to  you.  the  readers. 


Attn:  Editor,  Toike  Oike 
Dear  Eric, 

I have  just  read  the  Nov.  10  letter 
about  the  Toike  written  by  ‘The 
Dean’.  In  it.  he  has  mentioned  the 
usual  criticisms,  received 
continuously  from  little  old  ladies 
and  other  personages  of  uncertain 
sexual  stability  and  emotional 
balance,  of  the  “vulgar”, 
"obscene"  and  "racist”  content  in 
the  Toike  Oike.  He  has  also  gone  so 
far  as  to  accuse  the  Toike  of 
excesssive  distribution",  believing 
that  Toikes  should  not  be  made 
available  to  non-engineers.  He 
concludes  with  his  own  ‘basic 
guide"  to  a new  Toike  policy  and 
subtle  but  definite  threat  against  "a 
continuation  of  the  ‘status  quo’  with 
regard  to  the  ‘Toike’". 

As  a student  representative 
(Chairman  N.  Eng.  Soc.  Exec.T  I 
cannot  stand  idly  by  while 
significant  efforts  are  being  made 
to  suppress  the  character  of  our 
newspaper  that  is  as  much  a part  of 
Engineering  (and  indeed,  even 
Artsying)  as  is  missing  deadlines  or 
flunking  tests.  The  Toike  satirizes 
vulgarity,  jokes  on  racism,  and 
mocks  obscenity.  In  other  words, 
the  nature  of  the  Toike  is  in  seeing 
these  characteristics  as  what  they 
really  are,  (existing  only  in  the 
minds  of  the  sexually  maladjusted 
or  the  socially  malcontented ) and 
recognizes  the  humour  not  in  the 
actual  vulgarity  but  in  the  people 
who  are  so  shocked  by  it. 

This  year,  more  than  ever,  the 
Toike  is  recognizing  the  fallacies  of 
the  present  "Engineering  image", 
and  is  putting  it  down  by  satire  and 
humour,  forcing  people  to  see  it  for 
what  it  is,  a false  front  and  a 
springboard  to  the  Engineering 
elitism  which  is  noticibly  prevalent 
among  even  the  faculty  (“down 
with  the  artsies  and  all  other 
unrealistic  social  out-casts  toking 
their  way  to  a B.A.  and  welfare  ”, 
and  other  elitist  propaganda ). 

As  for  the  ‘ excessive 
distribution  ”.  there  are  a noisy  few 
who  hate  the  Toike.  but  the  supply 
to  Sid  Smith  is  till  gone  by  Thursday 
noon  and  Ryerson  is  still  wondering 
why  they  didn't  get  the  last  issue 
(not  to  mention  the  bundles  which 
are  stolen  for  public  distribution  i. 

So  wake  up  and  be  well  advised, 
the  Toike  is  still  here  by  popular 
demand,  and  it  is  here  to  stay. 

Roger  Smibert 


The  problem  is  perennial;  I agree  that  it's  about  time  some  sort  of 
guidelines  and  goals  for  the  Toike  be  decided  on.  Having  read  the  back 
issues  as  far  back  as  1946,  I can  see  how  the  paper  has  haphazardly  evolved 
from  a rather  straight  Engineering  Society  newsletter  with  weak  humour 
(let’s  put  red  lights  in  the  women's  dorm,  snicker  snicker)  to  the  present 
collection  of  features,  news,  and  weak  humour. 

Personally.  I think  the  Toike  has  evolved  to  meets  the  needs  and  wants 
of  the  engineering  (and  other)  students  - for  a lot  of  people  I know,  it's  one 
of  the  few  things  that  make  Thursday  mornings  bearable. 

Is  this  what  anyone  else  thinks? 

At  the  last  Engineering  Society  Executive  meeting,  the  following 
motions  were  passed 

(it  - “That  the  Engineering  Society  is  responsible  for  the  Toike"  (i.e.  not 
the  editor  alone ) 

(ii)  - “That  a committee  consisting  of  the  Toike  Board  and  the 
Engineering  Society  Executive  be  convened  to  decide  on  publishing  policy 
for  the  Toike,  and  that  the  meetings  of  this  committee  be  open  to  the 
University  public" 

The  Toike  Board  was  set  up  in  conjunction  with  the  granting  of  financial 
support  from  SAC  to  deal  with  specific  complaints  about  Toike  content.  Its 
members  represent  the  faculty,  the  alumni,  the  students,  and  the  Toike 
staff.  The  committee  of  motion  (ii)  above  will  hold  public  meetings 
(probably  starting  early  in  the  Spring  term  i to  evaluate  the  purpose  of  the 
Toike.  to  decide  if  a formal  policy  is  necessary  or  desirable,  and  if  so  what 
such  a policy  would  be. 
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Toike  Oike 


November  27,  1975. 


The  first  Anal  Spontaneous  Ottawa 
Weekend  or  How  I learned  to  Stop 
Worrying  and  Love  Guy  Lafleur 


Scene  1 : The  Train  - 

It  was  11:30  P.M.  on  a dark, 
cloudy,  wet,  miserable  Friday’s  eve 
as  a group  of  intrepid  Skulepersons 
boarded  the  CN  Capitol  to  ride  the 
rails  to  the  nation's  capital  (note 
the  wit  with  which  CN  names  its 
trains).  Quickly  observing  that  they 
had  not  been  seated  in  the  bar-car, 
the  merry  marauders  promptly 
remedied  the  situation  by  opening  a 
branch  office  of  the  L.C.B.O. 

CN  officials  were  tolerant  until 
the  14th  "Fuck  off,  you  shit!”,  at 
which  point  they  threatened  the 
offenders  with  expulsion. 
Simultaneously,  the  caravan  pulled 
into  The  Guildwood  GO  Station  to 
which  Selk  exclaimed,  “We’re 
here!  ”.  Obviously,  geography  was 
not  one  of  Stephen's  strong  points. 

The  journey  continued.  Rave 
Dobson’s  feet  made  breathing 
difficult  and  sleep  impossible.  At 
Belleville,  the  train  split!?).  The 
part  with  CN's  bar-car  went  to 
Montreal.  The  branch  office  of  the 
L.C.B.O.  continued  on  to  Ottawa. 
Further  rowdiness  caused  CN 
off  icers  to  threaten  the  instigators 
with  a night  in  the  Napanee  Jail 
(?>!  Hilarious  laughter  was 
terminated  only  by  arrival  in 
Ottawa. 

Scene  2:  The  Arrival  - 

It  was  6:30  A.M.  on  a dark, 
cloudy,  wet,  miserable  Saturday's 
morn.  All  one  could  hear  were 
bullfrogs,  members  of  parliament 
and  other  creatures  of  the  night. 
Roberta  West,  chargrined  at  the 
lack  of  pinball  space  at  the  Stores, 
was  truly  ecstatic  at  the  blessed 
sight  of  three(3)  unoccupied  pinball 
machines  in  the  train  station.  Two 
hours  later.  West  was  forcibly 
dragged  away,  frothing  at  the 
mouth  and  screaming  for  more.  His 
blistered  flipper  fingers  required 
medical  attention. 

Our  princely  travellers  were  met 
at  the  station  by  some  Ellen  and 
proceeded  to  defy  all  laws  of 
compaction  and  conservation  of 
mass  by  packing  seven  (7)  full-sized 
persons  into  her  vehicle  designed 
for  only  four  (4)  pint-sized  peoples 
(or  36  Vietnamese  war  orphans).  It 
became  obvious  that  her  Fiat  had  a 
handling  problem.  It  also  made  a 
strange  sound  - something 
resembling  the  sound  of  a car  body 
dragging  on  pavement. 

Nevertheless,  they  zoomed  over 
hill  and  through  dale  i Dale  being  an 
Ottawa  suburb).  They  stormed  into 


Ellen's  apartment  for  a short 
recline.  Her  roomate  and  her 
roomate's  boyfriend  were  not 
amused.  A quick,  badly  needed  nap 
was  acquired  as  the  travellers  had 
accumulated  the-square-root-of- 
piss-on-a-plate  hours  of  sleep  on  the 
train.  Somehow,  West 
surreptitiously  nipped  out  for  a 
secret  rendezvous  with  his  oriental 
member  of  parliament  only  to 
rejoin  the  re-liquored  troupe  at 
Hands-downe  Park. 


Scene  3:  The  Game - 

Though  outnumbered  by  e27  to  63, 
the  intrepid  band  of  athletic 
supporters  thoroughly  out- 
fociferated  the  unknowing  rabble 
from  the  nation’s  capital  (Gee- 
Gee!  ).  As  for  the  game  itself,  little 
more  can  be  said  other 
than.. ..well..,  as  one  articulate 
English  major  from  University 
College  so  aptly  put  it  - “FUCK!". 

A highlite  of  the  party  in  the  stands 
occurred  when  one  young  wag 
attempted  to  hustle  an  even 
younger  Ottawatonian  - type  nubile 
with  the  following  opening 
line.  ..“Hey  baby,  sit  on  my  face  and 
I’ll  guess  your  weight!  ".  It 
appeared  she  did  not  like  guessing 
games. 

This  trepid  T*ike  reporter 
proceeded  to  interview  a random 
sampling  of  fans  after  the  game  to 
obtain  a cross-section  of  sentiment. 
One  Guy  Timbers,  11  Chem,  was 
obviously  deeply  moved  by  the 
sadness  of  the  outcome  and  fought 
back  tears  as  he  sobbed.  “GUY 
LAFLEUR!!  '.  Mike  Wilkins.  IV 
Chem,  provided  an  accurate  post- 
mortem to  the  match  when  he 
concluded.  ••SHUT  UP!' 
EVERYBODY  JUST  SHUT  UP!!”. 

Ignoring  feeble  attempts  of  abuse 
by  the  natives,  the  Toron-toes  went 
their  separate  ways,  many  to 
collect  tourist  memorabelia  such  as 
postcards,  photographs,  brochures, 
parking  booth,  signs  and  other  such 
souvenirs.  Others,  not  so  inclined, 
decided  to  stand  up  straight.  When 
they  did  so.  they  collectively 
realized  that  it  was  time  to 
collectively  diminish  the  collective 
solids  content  of  their  collective 
bowels.  Finding  no  facilities  in 
Ottawa,  the  swollen  seven  went  to 
Hull  where  it  wouldn't  matter.  A 
beer-run  was  then  effected  where 
eight  (8)  cases  of  Brador.  two 
hernias  and  three  dislocated 
shoulders  were  acquired,  no  thanks 
to  Andy. 


After  several  hours  of  serious 
balling.  ..er,..  .ah.  .urn..,  that  is, 
bowling,  the  game  where  you 
knockup...er...ah..um..,  that  is 
knock  down  pins,  some  survivors  of 
the  party  cum  beer-run  moved  on  to 
the  nearest  Kentucky  Fried  Poulet 
dispensary.  Several  poulets  were 
consumed  and  Sweve  (the  soon  to 
return  sage-in-exile ( was  pleased. 

The  silver  seven  packed 
themselves  back  into  the  Fabulous 
Four-Fitting  Fiat  for  a quick  trek 
back  to  their  den  of  equity  (about 
$27.98).  All  were  chagrined  en  route 
by  a still  unknown  member  of  the 
group  who  parted  the  seas  and  cut 
the  cheese  resulting  in  screams  and 
panic  not  witnessed  since  Mt. 
Vesuvius  erupted  and  buried 
Pompeii.  Gasping  for  air,  all 
windows  were  promptly  deployed 
downwards.  Deep  breathing 
permitted  the  Ottawa  air  to  fill 
their  lungs.  They  immediately 
gagged  and  wheezed  and  rolled  the 
windows  back  up. 

Hastening  home,  the  vastly 
overloaded  vehicle  attempted  a left 
turn  at  the  wrong  intersection.  It 
was  the  wrong  intersection  because 
the  Ottawa  police  and  the  RCMP 
were  holding  their  annual  dinner, 
dance  and  symposium  on  “Criminal 
Elements  and  the  Vastly 
Overloaded  Vehicle”  on  the  corner. 
This  necessitated  a surreptitious  U- 
turn  (Ewey?).  The  overloaded 
vehicle's  presence  at  the 
intersection  remained  unnoticed 
although  one  constable  was  heard  to 
query,  “Qui  a cuttez  le  fromage?” 

Two  soldiers  were  seen  to  have 
bitten  the  proverbial  dust  and, 
thusly,  were  tucked  into  beddy-bye 
and  given  their  bottles) ! ).'  The 
heartier  souls  Fiat-ed  away  to  the 
brighter  lights  and  danced  the  night 
away. 

Little  can  be  said  about  the  rest  of 
the  trip  except  that  one  and  all 
arose  with  varying  degrees  of 
difficulty  the  next  morning  and 
bussed  back  to  Hogtown  at  varying 
degrees  of  time. 

To  summarize  the  trip,  this 
roving  correspondent  interviewed, 
at  random,  one  unidentified  veteran 
of  the  (rip  and  requested  some 
concluding  remarks  on  the  socio- 
economic implications  of  the 
Varsity  Blues  losing  in  the  rain  on  a 
Saturday  afternoon  at  Hands-Down 
Park  in  Ottawa,  the  nation’s 
capital,  to  which  he  replied  “Shut 
up ! Everybody  just  shut  up ' 


McMaster  Sends 
Peace  Offering 


This  year,  the  University  of  Waterloo  Engineering  Society  did  not  hold 
the  Ontario  Boat  Racing  Championships  for  the  trivial  reason  that  they  are 
frowned  upon  by  James  Mackey  (that  same  wonderful  gentleman  that 
ruined  Oktoberfest,  Rites  of  Spring,  etc. ) Thus  it  was  left  up  to  the  U.  of  T. 
Engineers  to  provide  the  occasion  for  Engineering  Students  from  across 
the  province  to  cum  together  for  a few  beers  and  some  friendly 
competition.  Having  determined  that  first  year  was  once  again 

foolish  enough  to  hold  an  “all-ybu-can-drink”  pub,  it  was  decided  that  this 
would  be  a good  time  to  run  the  boat  races.  So  invitations  were  mailed  out 
by  Carrier  Beaver  (his  cousin  is  the  one  with  the  lumber  stores). 

On  the  night  of  the  races,  certain  problems  became  evident.  To  get  the 
proper  glasses  for  the  races,  the  class  of  7T9  was  sent  out  to  liberate  a few 
from  their  local  pubis.  Unfortunately,  the  only  glasses  received  were  two 
donated  by  the  Women’s  Engineering  Basketball  team;  needless  to  say,  an 
emergency  run  to  Becker’s  was  necessary.  Then  we  ran  out  of  beer  but 
were  lucky  enough  to  have  two  cases  stored  in  a cool,  convenient  location. 
Now  the  only  thing  missing  were  the  teams. 

The  first  to  arrive  were  the  Jocks  but  Hussey  just  sat  in  the  corner 
gnawing  on  chairs  before  he  threw  them  in  the  corner. 

The  next  two  teams  to  arrive  came  from  McMaster,  bearing  a peace 
offering  of  3’  x 6’  sign  liberated  from  Highway  403.  Then  came  the  team  of 
pseudo-Engineers  from  Rye-High,  led  by  a fugitive  trombone  player  from 
the  L.G.M.B.  Guelph  eventually  stumbled  in  from  the  night,  and  Hernando 
rounded  up  a team  for  Trawna. 

So,  ably  assisted  by  a volunteer  timekeeper  from  McMaster,  the  races 
began.  Things  got  off  to  a slow  start  when  the  2nd  McMaster  team  turned  in 
a 42.5  second  elapsed  time.  Next  came  the  imposters  from  Rye-High  who 
slipped  to  a slow  50  second  time  but  were  disqualified  because  Cam  was 
holding  on  to  his  second  glass  to  keep  from  slipping  on  to  the  floor.  Next 
time  you  puke,  Cam,  use  the  toilet  so  we  don’t  have  to  wait  four  days  for 
the  smell  to  subside  for  a clean-up  to  begin. 

Next  came  the  Home  Team,  looking  to  an  easy  victory  from  the  partisan 
judges.  Hernando  had  done  his  best  to  provide  a worthy  broup  of  successors 
to  the  Capistrano  Swallowers  and  he  even  persuaded  the  author,  one  of  the 
original  Swallowers,  to  join  the  imposter  team.  Unfortunately,  this  pick-u$ 
team  did  not  have  the  concentration  necessary  to  produce  a winner  and  was 
disqualified  when  Hernando  did  not  wait  for  the  anchorman  to  finish  his 
second  glass  before  starting  his  first.  We  finished  with  a disqualified  time 
of  36  seconds.  Thanks  a lot  team.  The  next  team  to  compete  was  the 
overconfident  Mac  A team  which  was  disqualified  because  they 

1 ) drank  out  of  turn 

2)  broke  a glass 

3 ) spilled  more  than  10  per  cent 

4)  I didn’t  like  them 

The  final  team  to  compete  was  the  Guelph  Aggies.  It  was  the  last  team  to 
arrive  and  the  entry  fee  still  hasn’t  arrived.  Since  Guelph  was  last,  and  only 
one  team,  Mac  II,  hadn't  been  disqualified,  the  time  to  beat  was  42.5 
seconds.  The  team  took  their  places,  removed  the  straw  from  their 
mouths,  and  were  ready  to  race.  Fifty  seconds  later,  McMaster  II  team 
had  won.  (Note  to  Guelph  No.  4 man:  if  things  had  been  close,  ralphing 
before  your  team  had  finished  would  not  have  rated  as  conduct  befitting  a 
Gentleman ! We’ll  disqualify  you  next  time. ) 

As  a final  word,  my  thanks  to  the  red-haired  freak  from  Mac  and  the  rest 
of  the  people  who  helped  run  the  races.  See  you  in  Newfoundland. 

The  Band  That  Came  In 
From  The  Cold: 

A week  ago  Wednesday  saw  the  first  nth  annual  College  Bowl  and  Wage 
Control  Parade.  It  was  also  the  first  nth  annual  time  that  the  parade  has 
delayed  its  start  while  waiting  for  the  L.G.M.B.  to  arrive.  Since  the  thought 
of  walking  the  half-mile  route  disagreed  with  the  Band’s  moral  and  ethical 
convictions,  Michael  Ellis  hijacked  a 1910  Ford  truck  and  placed  it  at  the 
Band’s  disposal.  Mounting  (no,  Al,  not  that  kind  of  mounting)  their  prized 
possession,  (no,  AL  not  that  kind  of  possession)  Michael  Ellis  and  his 
anteater  quartet,  with  prophylactic  tongues,  went  on  their  merry  way  (no, 
Al.  not  that  kind  of  merry).  In  passing  the  striking  postal  workers  (so  what 
else  is  new),  we  were  keen  to  observe  fresh  parrot  droppings,  and 
responded  by  playing  Mickey  Parrot  (no  relation  to  Michael  Ellis)  and 
chanting  ten  per  cent.  Other  than  this,  the  parade  was  uneventful.  Upon 
arrival  at  City  Hall,  the  band  was  forced  to  succumb  to  the  city  politicians' 
wit  (they  only  half  succeeded).  After  playing  a duet  with  the  Malvern 
Collegiate  Band  (even  though  they  had  trouble  keeping  up  with  the  real 
Band’s  beat),  we  continued  the  parade  up  the  middle  of  University  Ave.  on 
foot.  After  playing  several  Christmas  carols  in  front  of  the  New  Mount 
Sinai  Hospital,  we  engaged  in  a vicious  hoof  and  mouth  battle  with  the 
dissident  striking  high  school  teachers.  (I’ve  never  seen  such  a bunch  of 
stupid  assholes  as  them  in  my  life,  except  for  Michael  Ellis. ) The  Band 
then  returned  from  whence  it  came,  via  the  front  steps  of  the  Mining 
Building. 

All  that  can  be  said  about  the  College  Bowl  is  that  all  proceeds  went  to 
buying  Neil  Lumsden  a training  razor,  and  that  it  was  fucking  cold!! 
Unfortunately,  in  the  end.  we  watched  our  hopes  sink  with  the  West 
(Dinosaurs,  Dinosaurs,  RRRZOOOOOOO). 

On  a more  serious  note  (about  a C sharp ).  the  Band  has  officially  entered 
the  Kiwanis  Music  Festival.  It  will  be  playing  Gustav  Holtz’s  Second  Suite 
for  Military  Band  in  F Any  talented  musician  who  would  like  to  join  the 
band  for  this  occassion,  can  phone  Jim  Burpee  or  John  Toad  at  928-  2916  or 
2917  during  lunch  hours.  Practices  will  begin  in  early  January. 

The  band  is  also  pleased  to  announce  that  the  new  Double  Prize  Winning 
Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band  Coke  Machine  and  Game  of  Chance  is  now  in 
full  operation  in  the  Engineering  Stores. 
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Saliva  Action  Raises  $1K 


On  Friday,  November  14,  the  Engineering  Society  held  its  surprise  semi- 
formal  of  the  year,  the  "Slave  Auction".  Animal  lovers  from  all  over  the 
world  were  not  disappointed  as  the  show  was  one  of  the  best  in  years.  Once 
again,  the  engineers  proved  their  basic  crudeness,  vulgarity,  and 
enthusiasm. 

For  some  strange  reason  there  were  almost  no  nurses,  POTs,  or 
? (heaven  forbid)  engineers  willing  to  be  auctioned  off  this  year  (know  what 
I mean,  Al?).  The  one  anonymous  beauty  that  was  auctioned  went  for  an 
incredible  $97.  though  inside  word  has  it  that  the  price  was  vastly  inflated. 

As  for  the  three  strippers,  what  can  one  say?  Pant,  pant,  WOOF! 

At  any  rate,  thanks  to  the  money  bid,  the  Engineering  Society  was  able  to 
present  the  United  Way  with  a cheque  for  $1000.00  Who  says  engineers  have 
no  social  conscience ? 


(sosje-  <c*-j  A pic.Mic  l 


G.IMMIE  A DOZEN  BOXES,  THR.BE- 
RPUNDS  CF  TOMATOES  AND  A 
RIPE  WATERMELON . 

7 


DANCE  THE  NIGHT  AWAY 
November  28th,  at  SAC’s 


END  OF  TERM  BASH 


FEATURING 


—CHEAP  BEER 


—Toronto's  original  rock  'n'  roll  band 

LITTLE  CAESAR 
AND  THE  CONSULS 


—THE  FRIENDLY  HART  HOUSE  STAFF 

FRIDAY,  NOVEMBER  28  IN  THE  GREAT  HALL  OF  HART 
HOUSE,  8:00  P.M.-1:00  A.M. 

TICKETS  ARE  $2.00  IN  ADVANCE,  $2.50  AT  THE  DOOR,  AND 
ARE  AVAILABLE  AT  THE  SAC  OFFICE 
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In  the  last  issue,  we  had  some  rather  unkind  things  to  say  about  our  SAC 
grant.  It  turns  ouh,  as  so  often  happens,  I was  mixed  up  again.  The  grant  of 
$800  was  for  the  winter  term  only  (as  compared  to  last  year’s  $7500),  and 
we’ll  probably  get  another  grant  in  the  spring,  My  apoligies  to  all 
concerned. 

Unfortunately,  we  are  still  short  of  money  so  we  ll  have  to  continue  with 
our  reduced  circulation.  We’ll  be  leaving  most  of  our  non-engineering 
copies  at  such  major  corssroads  as  Sid  Smith.  Incidentally,  if  you  normally 
get  yours  at  a library,  don’t  bother  fighting  your  way  through  the  picket 
lines  because  we  won’t. 

Also  about  the  last  issue,  we'd  like  to  apologize  for  some  of  the  excessive 
sexism.  We  really  don’t  like  printing  this  stufff,  but  if  nothing  else  is 
submitted,  what  can  we  do?  We  can’t  write  the  whole  paper  ourselves. 


Moosehead 


Dave  Shindperson-I  get  my  piece  of  paper  on  Dec.  4 Pi 
Chanukkah! 

Michael  Ellis-  who  looks  like  Michael  Ellis 
Jim  Burpee-  who  also  looks  like  Michael  Ellis 
John  Siriunas-  who  also  looks  like  Midhael  Ellis 
Rave  Dobson-  What  else  goes  ding-a-ling? 

Ellen  Rochman-  Happy  Birthday  to  me! 

Heidi  Breslauer-  No  fish  joikes! 

Eric  Hartwell-  It's  all  a matter  of  taste! 

George  of  the  Jungle-  Always  Curious! 

Tinkerbelle-  Inspired  Hot  Flashes. 

Flash-  Bigger  and  Better,  Everyday! 

The  Shadow- 1 work  best  in  dark  places. 

Graham  Wideman-  I’ve  been  waiting  for  so  long. 

Cathy  Sheba-  Self  Defense  is  the  only  way ! ! Fun?? 

Jim  Podolak-  Young  Love! 

Roberta  West-  Beware  Trass’  bearing  gifts! 

Arlene  Bondarchuk-  Professional  detatchment  my  ass! 
Steve  Godfrey-  Yeth  indeed! 

Rudolph  2-  We  don’t  know  your  name 
David  Pickering-  Tuk-U 
M.E.-C.-  missed  it  once  more. 

Jaan  Peets-  Roomsaid  Joulupuhi 
Nick  Rizoa-  "What’s  This  Thing  Called,  Love 
Jim  Kennedy's  Sister-  MMMMM.  What  a difference 
comma  makes! 


I 
I 
I 

I 

I 

Terence  a 


"Hey  waiter,  what's  the  matter 
with  this  egg?" 

"How  should  I know?  I only  laid 
the  table." 

A lecturer  on  campus  was  so 
boring  in  one  of  his  classes  that 
two  empty  seats  got  up  and 
walked  out. 

A college  freshman  was  being 
severely  criticized  by  his 
professor. 

"Your  work  should  be  so  written 
that  even  the  most  Ignorant  will 
be  able  to  understand  it,"  said 
the  prof. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  student. 
"What  part  didn't  you  get?" 

The  doctor  asked  the  SMC  girl 
to  take  off  her  clothes  so  he 
could  examine  her.  Blushingly 
she  said  that  no  man  has  seen 
her  body,  and  she  was  not  about 
to  let  the  good  doctor  be  the 
first.  The  doctor  told  her  he  was 
a very  religious  man  and  was 
not  going  to  take  advantage  of 
the  situation.  Moments  later  the 
SMC  girl  came  from  behind  the 
screen.  The  doctor  began  the 
examination. 

Grabbing  her  left  breast  he 
said,  "Say  ninety-nine." 

"Ninety-nine,"  she  said 
shockingly. 

The  doctor  makes  a note  in  his 
book.  Grabbing  her  right  breast 
he  said,  "Say  ninety-nine." 
"Ninety-nine"  she  cooed. 

The  doctor  makes  another 
note.  This  time  he  puts  his  hand 
on  her  innocence,  "Say  ninety- 
nine." 

"One,  two,  three,... 

Psych  Prof:  What  is  a home 
without  parents?  , 

Bored  Student:  A good  place  to 
take  cheap  dates. 


When  a man  was  invited  to  a 
party,  he  said  he  had  a case  of 
diarrhea:  the  caller  said, 
"Bring  it  along,  these  Artsies 
will  drink  anything." 

,-rWhat  does  a swan  do 
gracefully,  that  a duck  does 
awkwardly,  and  a dentist  should 
do?. ..Stick  his  bill  up  his  ass. 

The  Zoology  Department 
crossed  an  elephant  with  a 
prostitute  and  got  a two  ton  pick- 
up! 


As  the  young  couple  were 
preparing  for  bed,  the  Vic  girl 
said  she  was  tired.  After 
removing  her  panties,  the 
Engineer  saw  how  bushed  she 
reallywas! 

One  bright  summer  day,  an 
elephant  escaped  from  the 
Toronto  Zoo.  It  found  its  way 
over  to  some  old  lady's  flower 
garden  in  Agincourt,  and 
proceeded  to  pull  up  her  flowers 
and  eat  them.  Now,  it  so 


happens  that  the  lady  had  never 
seen  an  elephant  before  in  her 
life.  When  she  looked  out  her 
window  and  saw  her  garden 
being  destroyed  by  some 
animal,  she  quickly  phoned  the 
Police. 

"Officer,  there's  some  huge 
animal  in  my  flower  garden, 
and  it's  pulling  up  all  my 
flowers  with  his  tail,"  she 
screamed  on  the  phone. 

"Oh,  is  that  all,  lady?"  the 
officer  replied. 

"No!!"  she  replied,  "That's 
not  the  worst  of  it.  You  should 
see  where  he  shoves  them  after 
that!!!" 

University  College  placed  an 
order  at  the  Engineering  Stores 
for  a gross  of  prophylactics.  As 
a ploy  to  upset  the  Engineers 
they  asked  the  condoms  to  be 
Twelve  inches  long  and  Four 
inches  in  diameter.  Using  good 
old  Engineering  know  how,  the 
order  was  sent  with  MEDIUM 
stamped  on  the  side. 

The  Engineer  was  on  his  way 
to  marry  a fine  SMC  girl.  As 
luck  would  have  it,  his  car  was 
involved  in  an  accident,  and  a 
thorough  examination  revealed 
only  a ligament  laceration  in  a 
most  intimate  place.  Despite  his 
protestations,  the  doctor 
insisted  on  putting  a splint  on  it, 
consisting  mainly  of  four  small 
strips  of  narrow  wood  bound 
together. 

When  the  groom  and  his  bride 
were  alone  in  their  boudoir  that 
night  she  proceeded  to  disrobe 
in  a most  provocative  way. 
When  she  unveiled  her 
shoulders  she  said,  "Look, 
Dear,  never  been  touched  by  a 
man."  Then  she  stripped  to  the 
waist  and  said,  "Look,  darling, 


no  other  man's  eyes  have  gazed 
upon  these."  She  continued  this 
routine  until  finally  the 
Engineer  could  contain  himself 
no  longer.  Indicating  his 
damaged  organ,  he  said, 
"That's  nothing.  Look  at 
this... still  in  the  original  crate!" 

A couple  of  flyers  stationed  in 
Africa  were  bragging  about 
their  prowess  as  lion  hunters. 
They  decided  to  have  a contest 
and  each  bought  a pint  of 
whicky,  the  one  who  shot  the 
first  lion  to  get  both  bottles. 

The  first  took  his  rifle  and  set 
out  in  search  of  a lion.  The 
second  borrowed  a fighter  plane 
and  took  off.  After  circling  for  a 
few  minutes  he  spotted  one,  took 
careful  aim  and  riddled  it  with 
bullets  from  the  machine  guns. 
He  then  went  back  and  drank 
both  bottles. 

All  of  which  goes  to  prove  that 
a strafed  lion  is  the  shortest 
distance  between  two  pints. 


Ifupses ! 

The  next  issue  of  the  Toike  will 
beour  first  and  last  ever  Nursing 
issue.  Consider  yourselves  warned  - 
if  you  don’t  write  it,  We’ll  be  forced 
to.  Don’t  miss  your  big  chance. 

You  can  send  in  materia)  or 
better  yet  bring  it  in  person  to  the 

NEXT  MAKEUP 
JANUARY  10 
3:00  PM 

(Upstairs  at  the  engineering  annex) 


